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recollect where. As he turned to look at her,
Sreenivasaiya noticed that the woman also was
looking at him. Some of our gentlemen at large
were moving near about her and Sreenivasaiya was
hurt to see that a woman should be unable to
come to a station without suffering these improper
attentions from every villain. He said to the
clerk: " Who is that lady ?" " I don't know,"
replied the man. " She has been there this half
hour. It looks as if she expected to meet some-
body but nobody has come!"
Sreenivasaiya had a tender heart. He saw
that the woman was young and handsome. She
looked like having no one to, help her. He noticed
that the scoundrels of the place were moving
about her like hungry dogs near an oblation.
Sreenivasaiya was naturally modest, even shy ; but
how could he desist from asking the lady if she
needed help ? If someone else had been there and
walked up to her and rendered help, he would
have felt glad and walked away without thinking
further about her; but here it looked as if she had
no one to look after her : so, he walked up to the
woman and said: " Have you anyone to help you,
madam ?"
The woman adjusted her cloth, bent her head
in shyness, pressed the ground with her toe and